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women's faces, I suppose. Somebody or something that
wants to make a man of you.

BILL [blustering] Make a man o me! Aint I a man ? ch ?
aint I a man ? Who sez I'm not a man ?

BARBARA. Theres a man in you somewhere, I suppose.
But why did he let you hit poor little Jenny Hill? That
wasnt very manly of him, was it ?

BILL [tormented] Av done with it, I tell you, Chack it.
I'm sick of your Jenny 111 and er silly little face.

BARBARA. Then why do you keep thinking about it?
Why does it keep coming up against you in your mind?
Youre not getting converted, are you ?

BILL [with conviction] Not ME.   Not likely.   Not arf.

BARBARA. Thats right, Bill. Hold out against it. Put out
your strength. Dont lets get you cheap. Todger Fairmile
said he wrestled for three nights against his Salvation harder
than he ever wrestled with the Jap at the music hall. He
gave in to the Jap when his arm was going to break. But
he didnt give in to his salvation until his heart was going
to break. Perhaps youll escape that. You havnt any heart,
have you?

BILL. Wot d'ye mean ? Wy aint I got a art the same as
cnnybody else ?

BARBARA. A man with a heart wouldnt have bashed poor
little Jenny's face, would he?

BILL [almost crying] Ow, will you lea me alown? Av I
ever offered to meddle with you, that you come naggin
and provowkin me lawk this? [He writhes convulsively
from his eyes to his toes'],

BARBARA \with a steady soQthing hand on his arm and a.
gentle voice that never lets him go] It's your soul thats hurting
you, Bill, and not rne. Weve been through it all ourselves.
Come with us, Bill. [He looks wildly round]. To brave man-
hood on earth and eternal glory in heaven. [He is on the
point of breaking down\ Come. {A drum Is heard in the
shelter; and Billy with a gasp, escapes from the spell as Barbara
turns quickly. Adolphus enters from the shelter with a big